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programme, he signalled back, should be carried out. In
consequence the two reached Osborne when dinner was
over, and their hostess was not pleased.1 Altogether this
was not a very happy family gathering, and the Emperor
sent neither letter nor telegram to his grandmother to say
how much he had enjoyed himself. Probably he had not
done so. True, he had won the Queen's Cup, and it
was pleasant to have defeated Uncle Bertie and to have
been so rude to him. But it was a horrid moment when
he thought that his dream of procuring an alliance with
England might involve a conflict with Russia and France.
It required a great deal of bawling and self-assertion to
fortify himself against that internal conviction of inferiority.
Not otherwise does some small, timorous boy whistle
loudly to keep up his courage when he crosses a church-
yard in the gloaming.

Off he went to more congenial gatherings with his
chosen friends (no woman among them) for imperial
romps and shooting parties, where every schoolboy
prank of his was hailed as a masterpiece of humour.
When cruising on his yacht he made obese and elderly
generals do physical drill on deck to keep them fit.
Sometimes he joined them, weight-lifting with his power-
ful right arm, but more often he was puckishly inclined,
and, as these panting and perspiring gentlemen were
squatting with bent knees and arms extended, he came
behind them and pushed them over. There was music
in the evening or conjuring tricks or variety entertain-
ments : Count Goerz was always popular with his famous
imitations of animal noises, and he and Kiderlen acted

1 Lee, King Edward VII, i. p. 672 ; but the statement that this race, of
which the course was the circuit of the Isle of Wight, did not start till
8 P.M. is scarcely credible.